THE   GRASSLEYES   MYSTERY
She relapsed into a chair.
"The gentleman there?" the detective sug-
gested, indicating Spenser, who had just entered.
Spenser nodded.
"Certainly," he acknowledged, "next to her
niece and the servants I am the one who saw most
of Lady Grassleyes. There were matters of business
between us nearly every day. In a sense I may
be said to be a partner in the running of this
estate."
"Ah, that is interesting," Suresne commented.
'Tell us, then, when last you saw the poor lady."
"Yesterday morning, I called to bring news of
two possible new tenants and to consult her about
building a few more bungalows. Also there was a
question of augmenting the staff."
"You found her well?"
"I found her exactly as she always seemed. She
was not a woman who had many interests outside
this place. She had sunk most of her money in it
and was anxious to make it a success."
"Her avocatr
"He is on his way down from Paris," Spenser
said briefly,
"farfaitement" Suresne murmured, "From your
knowledge of the affairs of Lady Grassleyes you
would not consider she had any matters of grave
anxiety weighing upon her?"
"Certainly not," was the prompt reply. "The
domain is thriving as an investment and, as I have
told you, we were considering the question of
building some more bungalows."